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of Hernia. He happily: con
the .pa(ll of the 'rlt',l?l*f"_lllﬁu
as sitnply_ to support the musclar Bbpss
the rinpg’or lpe_m el
state in which they are mai
Unless this be att
“| never recover their natoral
‘| be the degree of pressure ap)

JONAS GREEN,
- Church-Street, Annapolis.
JXE—THREE DOLLARS PER ANNUM,

ried a Greek Count. -

BOOKS JUST RECEIVED
o the N. Yérk Protestant Epi"opal Press,
AND FOR S.H{,E AT THIS OFFICE,

is perfectly natural,

. 18 his:
Medical Digtiona
russ,’ alter ena
;esulling from the.use of the
ormerly wurn, says. ‘This evil wag
Iycceiiiediedt mn(l . ATA O S0
York, turned hi= attention to (\“iif;j«l i
by his improvement in the constractio of rys.
sex, haw rendered it certain-that all recent rep.
tures and those of children, maybe permagest,
Iy cured, and those of old people"and of 1oy
, May. in many cascs, y
he pad ot Dr. Hull’s ‘Truss is concary
anu not convex; and hence the raised—citeslsr
margin, by proper adaptation, pressesvpoaiig
sides of the hernial openin :
the aperture and cure the

M. L. Knapp. M. D. Iate
Surgeon to the Baltimore Getferal
in a communication to Docter "Hell
have applied your trusses in scveral Burdred
cases during’ the last three years. & gmt
many upon whom 1 have applied your ‘trusse,
have been radically cured; and svwme of
were cases of long stauding,
trusses had failed,
from Mr. P, a citizen of great respectabiliy,
who was cured of a busl scrotal rupture, of
thirty-five years standing,.b
your trusses for two years.” He had
ther trusses twenty nine years. His goo,'alsg
aged 16 years, ruptured from his infaocy, wag®
cured under my care in less than“twoytars=y
A case of scrotal rupture. of twenty yearsst
ding, in a labouring man forty years old, was
cured under my notice by one of- your trusses
< groin rupture, frol
lifting, in a labouring man, thirty years old, eg
whom | applied one of your trusses, the dayof-
‘er the injury, was cured in three monthi—
Experience alone, can make known (o the Sur-
geon the full pgwers and  excellence of theis
Your trusses are exclusively
preferred by the Professors in bath of the Medi
cal Schools in this city, and the Faculty in gea-

1, on Regeneration & Justification, 25

0 3 the longest life.
pishep King, on the Invendion of Men in the b e

Doctrine of the Sacraments, world, after the erecting of this splendid mausolenm

he Question, Why are youa share of profit and of praise, fur having been the com.

panion, the wife, tie biographerof such amn, we

s Candid Exsmination of the Episcopal hear of her second marriage 10 some obscure Greek

Liturgy, by Rev. E. Davys,

from a BBlacksmith, 3
Last Day of the Week,
be First Day of the Week,

been unable to discover.
intervened, that the author of the beautiful ‘lines

, and }Hbfh__(o clae Pink Tinpet, in 1V Parts, by Mrs. Cameron,

¢ Litle Beggars, by Mrs. Sherwood, ages of his worth be %0 soon forgotten.
cnstination, by Mrs. Sherwood,
imdav Sehool Tracts, Vol. 1, and I,

}e Anniversary Book,or a story about William
{{n¥srd and Charles Curran,
actu'ity in attending Public Worship,

"3

he Two Mothers or Memoirs the last century,

1 send you a note of!
-« fr Youth, (Frank & Goerge, & Christmas

/| Esther Hall, by Mrs. Cameron, .
Monument of Parental Affection,

ired Negro, by Mrs Sherwood,

Sermons for Children,
a5 and Jane, a Dislogue, by Mrs. Cameron,

Farmer’« Narrative of his Converdion,
acket Praver Book, written by itscH,

Histery of Robert Jones,
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BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER,
EPISCOPAL CATECHISMS, and
SUNDAY SCHOOL BOOKS.
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DREN'S MAGAZINE, and the FAMILY
FISITER; also for STANDARD WORKS
of the Protestant Episcopal Church; the First
olume of which is received.

JOHN THOMPSON.

October 14, 1830.

FRESH FALL & WIN4BR GOODS.

GEORGE M‘NEIR,

MEROCHANT TAILOR
Has yust returned from Philadelphia
and Baltimore, with a
LARGE STOCIL OF GOODS

la hisline, consisting of some of the handsomest

Patent Finished Cloth
Of variou« qualities and eoleurs, with an assortment of
1 -] \
L;\SSIMERES_& VESTINGS
§:t1able 11 the aagan. which he respectf uliy in
M4 his fricnds to call and examine.
Vil of which he will make up at the shortest
Wtice, and in the 11 oat FASIIIONABLE STYLE.
s or to punctual men ouly.

Baltimore, January, 1830.
Valentine Mott, M. D. Professor of Surg
ry, says.* The great and signal benefits whidh
are produced Ly this TFruss, result from 1,
strjct subservience to, and accordance wit
Scientific and Surgical principles.

*The operation and effect of this Trueis
“| directly the reverse of all Tyusses heretolore
in use; which being convex, tended to enlarge
the dimensions of the rupture-opcn
of apin‘on that the union of Surgical design &;
mechanlcal structure in this insfrument render
it what has long been the desideratum of Prace
tical Surgeons in Europe and America.” ;
Professur Mott also in lecturing upon
ia, recommends Dr. Hull’s Truss to the ess
clusion of all others. ) 4
© 7 Apply at the office of Dr. KNAPP, §
Fayette street, east of Munument Sqtfare, Bil-

ner!’’

truths to lieart.

THE STIADMN BOAT

W & SPLENDID.

hee Routes in the following:
Lesve Baston every Wednesday afids
morning at 7 o'clock, and proceed;td (1o~
brislze, and thence to Annapolis, and theénce 1o
Baltimore, where she will aprive in theev :
Leave Baltimore. from the ‘Tobacco Inspechien
Warchouse wharf, every Tuesday and;Fridly
morning at 7 o’clock, and -procecd to Annagos;
lis, thence to Cambridge, if there should .
passenzers on board for that place, and ‘(REp<Y .
to Easton; or directly.to Eastup,. if . no passes:
gers for Cambridge. |
Slie will” léave B

S
ALTIMORE, with

FALL & WINTER GOODS
2y consistin part. of
lityof BLACK, B

CLOTHS & CASSA\MERES,
Witha chaice selection of thedN
test iniportations of

_ VESTINGS.

He will.be glad to make them up
'3 and most aphroved tashions, or w
pre of them unmade to thuse wao prefer.

ALSO, a neater and more general ax
nent than before, of GrxtrEMyN’s GLo
$rocxs. Cortans and Susrex
The. publjt . are réppee

ANMimore ¢ig|:f Mo
morning at six o’¢lock for Chestertown, €2
at the Compny’s Wharl
returnihg [rom Chestertown
same day, calling at the w

to_ Baltimore glw
hatf on Corsica

Allbsggage and Packagei to be at the itk
EMUEL G, TAYLOR, Cqm."

vrrj ;;[&'ﬂ‘!{ﬁ
in cowpleye -opdes aneye

il

WILLTA

& large-and very
aesortment of . .-

1 I-V :
Gyalfesand Colour

Bas'just received:

% Frpm the Allany Ugily Sdvertiser.
. 7. ‘Or.ere these shoes were cold.’
The widow of Bishop Heber, as our reades
have learnt from the latest foreign journals, he: xr’

The revuhion this has created in public sentim
towards this hdy, |ho\:‘gh;‘! may notpbe entirely jue:::
’e had all seen with

the sorrows of that wife for whom the mmt.-’r:fr:t“:‘ry:
fection had been entertained by a devoted husband.
Inthe pious care with which she seemed to atherup
evety relic of Iis virtues and his farne, we th:u‘lnt we
perceived a love that would survive the selfishness of

But atter his journals and his poems, his sermons,
and hislife hive been, one afterthe other, giventothe

to his memory, and the widow had gained her full

Count, whose very name the foreign journals have a

Who would believe, although a few short years had

written in Indis,” could, amidst the accumulating
praises of the world, and the constantly recurring im.

If thou wert hy my side, my love’
How fast would evening fail

In green Bengala’s palmy grore,
Listening the nightingale.

If thou, my love! wert by my side,
My babics at my kne-,

How guily woull our pinnice glide
O'er Gunga’s miinic sea!

1 miss thee at the dawning grey,
When on our deck reclined,

In carelese eace my himhs l Ly,
And woo the cooler wind,

1 m'ss thee when by Ginga’s siream
My twilizht steps 1 guide,

But most beneath the lamp’s pale beam
1 miss thee from my sile.

Tspread my hooke, my pencil try,

Phe hingering moon tocheer, L]

But miss thy Kind upproving eye,
‘I'hy meek attentive ear.
But when of morn an'l ese the star
Beholds me on my kuoee,
1 feel, though thon art distant far,
Thy prayers ascend tor me.
Then on! thenon! where duty leads,
My course be onward <till,
O'r hroad Hindoston’s sultry meads,
O’er bleak Almorah’s hill.
That course, nor Dulhi's kingly gates,
Nor wild Mlway detuin,
For aweet the bliss us both awaits,
By vonder western main.
Thy Tawers, Bomhay, gleam bright, they say,
Across the dark blue sea.
But ne'er were hearts sa light and gy,
As then shallmeetin thee.
But nnhappily for the credit of the human hearts
the subject of these sweet hiacs has proved herself
but too indifferent 1o the deep, deep feeling which
inepired them. 7The Niobe lutcly ‘all tears,” has made
sthe funeral baked meats serve for the wedding din-
And most probahly the American publishers
of the Bishiop®s lite will tind ont that the profits of
their philanthrophy, are to be remitted 10 some of the
nameless islanTs of the Exean.  sSa goes the world!
false in love, fleeting in faine, unceram in its wealth,
unstable in its Lonours!  1ppy is e who lays these

e~ DO 11+ AN~ E——
From the Free Lnquirer.

A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER.
An English gentleman of true John Bull
dimensions, that is, weighing some cighteen
or twenty stoine, had occasion to travel in a
stage-co:;ch from Oxfurd to London. The
stage carried six insidc, and our hero engaged
two places (as, in consideration of his size,
he commonly did) for himself. The other
four scats were taken by Oxford students.
These youths, being fighter than our mod-
ern Lambert, arrived at the stage before himy,
and each snugly possessing himself of 2 cor-
ner seat, leaving a centre seat on each side
vacant. The round, good-tempered face of
John Buli soon after apg\elred at the carriage
door; and peering into the vehicle and obser-
ving the local arrangements that had been
made, he said with a smile—¢You see 1am of
a pretty comfortable size. entlemen, so 1
have taken two seats. 1 will be obliged, if
one of you will move into the opposite seat,
so that I may be able to enter.” ~
My good sir,’ said a pert young lawyer,
+possession is ninetenths of the law.  Youen-
d Lwo seats—there they are, ore on each
side. We cngaged one each, came first, en-
tered regularly into possession, and our claims
to the seats we occupy, are indisputable.”
" oI do not wish to dispute your claims.’ said
the other, ‘but I trust to your politeness to
enable me to pursue my journey.
, hang politcness?’ said a hopeful young
scion of some noble house, ¢I have a horror
of a middle seat, aud would not take one to
oblige my granimother. One sits so grace:
fally; and besides, one loses all chance of
looking at the pretty girls along the road.—
Good old gentleman arrange your concerns
as you please, I stick to my corner.” He
leaned back, yawned, qu o_c_u:led himself,
with hopelese composure, in his place. .
Our corpuleat friend, thouﬁn apad not easi-
ly discomposed, was somew t pat out by this
uuinwner‘); obstinacy, He turned to a smart
looking youth, with a simper on bis face, a
clerical studént,” who had hitherto satin are-
verie, dreaming, perchance, of some fat bene-
fice.. ‘Will_you nat accommodate me? He
waid} *this is the Fast London stage that goes
to-day, amd_ business
calls mg to town?”~ ; .
“‘Some tempotal affair, ‘no doubt,’ said the

heavenward, instead of being confided to the
dull, heavy tabernacle of '
to earthy and hiscom
ter at the «d—= clever joke.*

stranger's cheek! but he checked the feeling
in a moment, and said, with much composure,
to-the fourth, ¢Are you also determined that
I should lose my place, or will you oblige me
by taking a centre seat?

the person addressed; the’s somethin

way of your profession, quit h
curiositf\:. YP ssion, quite a physiological

dent of medicine; *in a dissecting room he
would make an excellent subject, but in a
coachy and this warm weather too! old gen-
tleman, if you’ll place yourselfunder my care,
DIl engage, in the course of diufetics and ca-
thartics, to save you hereafter the expense of

seat in the month of July,’is contrary to all
the rules of Hygeia, and a practice towhich 1
have a peculiar antipathy.’

tlteman’s expense.

who had listened to the latter part of the dia-
logue, was exhausted.
said he, ¢settle the business as you like, but
it wants but three-quartera of a minute of 12,
and with the first stroke of the University
«clock my horses must be off.
wait three seconds longer for the King, God
bless him.
And wita that he mounted his box, took up
the reins, called tu the ostler to shut the door,
and sat listening, with up raised whip, for the
expected stroke.

the horses, as if they recognized the souni,

rogues, to whom their own rudeness and our
fat friend’s disappointment, affurded a prolific
theme for joke aund inerriment, during the
whole stage.

hired a
the coach at the second stopping place, where
the passengers got out ten m-nutes for dinner.
two young chimney sweeps passed with their
well known c1y.

gentleman; *what say you to a vide?’

‘of urgent importance,

uth, with an; air of mock gravitys-

of clay that chains us
nions roared with laugh-

A glow of indignation just coloured the

‘Ah do, Tom,’ said his young Lordship to
in the

ou ought tv accommodate him.’
*May I be poisoned if I do,” replied the stu-

double seat. But, really, to take a middle

And the laugh was renewed at the old gen-
By this time the patience of the coachee,

sHarkee, gemmen,’

I would not

It would lose me iny situation.’

As it sounded from the venerable belfry.

tarted off at a gallop. with the four young
The subject of their mirth, in the mean time
ostchaiae, and followed and overtuok
As the postchaise drove up to the inn door,

«Come hither, my lads,? said the corpulent
\ P

The whites of their eyes enlarged into still

more striking contrast with the dark shade of
their sooty cheeks. *Will you have a ride my
boys, in the stagecoach?’
*Yees, zur,” said the elder, scarcely daring
to believe the evidence of his ears.

sWell, then—ostler! opean tiie stage door.

In with you; and, d’ye hear? be sure you take
the middle seats; so—onre on each side.’
‘The guard’s horn sounded; & coachee’s
‘Only one minute and a

voice was heard:
half more, gemmen; come on.’

op interest—dnd p
pay more than six per cent, often too much
more. But there is at least some little sprink-
ling of wit in all this—the hope of gain; am-
bition; the passions—these affurd something
that my be called an excuse. But ofall paor
ungainly, stupid, downright brainlessiess, the
business of taking trouble on interest is the
worst—nnd
Who deesn’t brood .over troubles past, anti-
cipate troubles to come, and
more than a little about matters which really
philosophically, and in plain reason he has
nothing to do with?

the crack of a door, i3 not my
do like a mind well balanced—governed by | crum
reason.

spring which puts the whole
in moation. Cententment is happiness. Health,
food. and raiment, with a quiet conscience,

dle seat; and all journied on togethers with:
out furth

coacheey
minute &8
few seconds of three nfinttes at the mext,
was enough to ttf the patience of a saint,
that it was! " R.

arrel of grumbling, except from
e'cj:red.‘rt“hnt sto be delg ed a
half at one stage, and within a

D. O.

HYHAT!S THAT TO YOU?
ere is a pretty fair portion of trouble to

be fouud in the wdtld without much seeking;
and yet I know of nothing that people seek so
much after, ad gather up so sedulously as
trauble—=yesy trouble!

People take monely gif interest—and fame
easure on interest—and

almost every body does this.

plague himself

I’m no stoic—the man whose feelings can

only be touchgd by squeezing his fingers in

man. But I

A scnsible man in matters small as
well as great—at home as well as abroad. [

mean a man of common sense.
Our huisinesa 18 to be happy.

is all that is necessarv; for it is all that man
in two words—Do welll 'I'hat i3 be industri-
ous, (o as you would be done by. People
cut if they would.

bour liveil in more style thau they did!
ven’t you, reader?
troubles in such waters.

you?

a9 well as the most unmanly.

me. if you can, what’s all that to you?
maker, in the school books?
of passing his cottage.

happineas from one g poor, irritated his
my soul and induced hin to order the

o

on the steps.
such a trick again.’

gularly taken and duly paid
take the corner one.’

good Sir.
the poor youths; you have your corner.

stuldent.
retorted the other.

rather turn them heavenward.’

groaned the medical student.
friend} and you wil

seat. Pray, getin.

came forward. *Gentlemen,
me one minute and a
drive on without ye, if so be you
your company.’

The students cast rueful

tive cormers.

you grinming rascal,” said the futa

ostler nimbly evaded the blow. %
My white pantaloons? cried the Idyd.

r oxpectant.” *The filthy rascals?’
The noise of the carriage whe

ed the sequel of the lamentations. ™
- Af thenext

sity made up amo|

graceless youth, w
‘som ulation after filthy lucre. Good
father, 8¢ yout age your thoughts sheald tura

of the post chaise, the yougyy doctor viofat
foe onse tha rules of H y taking i

They came, bowed laughingly to our friend
of the corporation, and pa.\sscxr on to the staze.
‘The young lord was the first who put his foot
‘Why, how now, cyachcé, !
what damned joke is this? Get out, you ras- |
cals, or I'll teach you how to play geutlemen

*Sit still, my lads,’ said the fat gentleman.
My lord, the two middle seats are miney ve-
for; and these
youths are my two protezes.—An Enulish
t stage-coach is free for every one. Your |ord-
ship hias a horror of the middle 3eat, Peay,

‘Overreached us,” said the lashyer.—<\We
give up the cause, & cry you mercy, Mr.—.’
«Possession is nine tenths of the law, my
It would be uncivil to dislodge

‘Heaven preserve us!’ said the clerical

“You are surely not afraid of a black coat,’
«Besides, we ought not
to confine our thoughts to earthly concerns, bat

1°d rather go through my examination a ge-
cond timne than sit beside these black devils,

«Soot is perfectl[v wholesome, my young
not be compelled to vio-
late the rules of I{’ygeia. by taking aniiddle

At these words, coachee, who had stood
rinning, behind, actually cheated into forget-
ulness of time by the excellence of the joke,
on have lost
uarter already. I must
on’t like

lances at each
other, and then erept warily into their respec-
As the ostler shut the door, b
found it impossible to compose his features.

«[’1l give you something to chnnge{n;che}e‘r
church-

man, stretching out of the window) but the

‘My beautiful draty surtout!® said the law-

and the
| unrestrained laughter of the spectators drowh-

a-bargain . struck.
The sweeps were liberated, _thb’l:}&ilhaken
and brushed, thp worthy sens of the univer-
themselves the expen:&

mid

the heart.
Is another happy, what’s that to you?

yo

pose, alufts

of moral storm and teinpest,

THE GRAVE.

«L.eaves have their time to full.

And stars to set—but all—

scattered many a furrow—and
hope

of a hap

This is the
machinery of life

can enjoy substantially—thesc are to be ob-
tained easily—very casily—I can tell you how

therafure might reach the goal by a very short

I’ve krown people troubled heczuse aneigh-
Ha-
How foolish to fish up
Suppose old Grego-
ry has a bell and a black boy; what’s that to

Envy is the very silliest thiug in the world,
Pray, if Tom,
Dick, and Harry, have advactages which you
have not; if they are richer, more lucky, wi-
ser, or better, does that, work the least di-
minution of your wealth, fortune, brains or
morals—surely not a whit! ‘Then pray tell

Did you ever read the story of the basket
His rich neigh-
bour rolling in wealth, wa) in the daily habit
The basket maker
sung as he platted his rceds, and the voice of
loo-
ittle
cottage to be fired—you recollect the sequel.
You abhorred the actor—but this is envy;
| reaching out its serpent tongue towurds all
around, and hoarding the serpent’s poison in
Is this a thing to be cherished !—

It is a simple question, but'seldom put can-
didly to the heart even by the greatestof men.
Julius Cicsar, before his conquest, was once
found musing in melancholy ‘despondency, &
when asked by his friend the cause—¢l was
thinking said he, of the glory Alexander had
won before hie had seen my vears; and what
was that to Cesar? Do you envy the better
fortunes of another—Pray, what is that to

u?

«Look aloft,’ was a maxim of a man of geni-
us. Keepa steady eye towards the temple
on the mount, and on those above you. It
will nerve to toil, and unwearying exertion.
But [ would advise my reader sometimes to
«Look below,” compare your circumstances
rather with those you have surpassed, than
with thuse who have have surpassed you, and
when yn1 fecl the warm glow of thagkfulness
flush your cheek, you may turn your eye with
a steadier, a calmer, a more determined pur-
But always remember that in
same sense, you stand alone in the universe.
‘That your own account as a mortal being, is
the only account you have to settle. ~ And
separating from your feelings, motives and
actions every thing which does not stnctly
belong to that account, you will escape a sea

And flowers to wither atthe northwind’s breath,

Thou hast all sessons for thine own!=<0 Death.”’

him who hales him. This Is & 8ommon place
theme—but the midd of man roverts often at
it against his will.
gives such blant to the distingtions of earth,
which by reflection will subdus .every
df envy, as thissimple and all Imdportant theme.,.
Look at the mighty of olds the philosopherd -
and statesmen of years gode by!
they? How many forgotten
are now slambering ig the hmp,of obliviong
the wave of time hath dwept eved their histo-
rians into the boundless sea of eternity—the
fallen wall conceals their sepulchres in the
lonely ashes of their foréfat{ers—and the
night winds sigh amon
ance the song of joy add the burst of gladness
stole forth from the heart of glee; and the lus-~
tre of man‘v‘ an eye is shrouded in the deep

rave’s nig

ooked abroad on thé varied scenes of nature
with admiration and delight. Alas! the pride
of man has
it withers when the lamp of this trancient ex-
istence flickers into the r

tomb! Where are they yho sounded the cla-
rion of war along the plains of Thessaly the
mount of Marthon, and of ‘Samos® rocky
Isle;"”  The trumpet’s voice hath died upon
the breeze—the thunders which it aroused
have gone to rest—the castles, which have
been subdued and won, on whose walls"the
Gpearﬁlittercd. and the cannon pealed, have

There is nought whicki

cause

Where are
Their deeds

their ruins, whers

t, which kindled with love an

ne down with him into the dust!

ong slambering of thé

ed into dusf; the ivy lingers about the

decaying turets; the raven builds her nest in
the casement, and sends upon the air of mid-
night her desolating wailings—the owl hoots
where the song was heard—and man, proud
man, who once fought and wonj he who rear-
ed the structure.

“Sleeps where all must sleep.”
His memorys is not in the bosom of the guide

who conducts the traveller along the shadowy
magnificence of other ages, and he is forgot-
ten! Should not these things; the mutabilny
and earthly grandeur, pour in tae soul, dee
and fastening preparations for the great an
last change, when a long and dreamless slum-
ber falls upon man? When the nauseous earth
worm preys alike upon the hero and the co
tager, in that narrow house where

¢iLife’s idle throbbinge cease,
And pain is lulled torest.”

“Why,” says Ossian, ‘shouldst thou build

thy hall, son of the winged days? Thoy lovk-
est froin the {owers to-day; yet a few years
and the blast of the desert comes; it howls in
the empty court, and it whistled around th

half-worn shield!” Then why should manlovk e
forth as he fondly hopes, upou the sunny fu-
ture, with the eye of faney, and lay up the
zolden visions, ‘which have passed like the,

sunbeam in his pilgrimage, in the hope of

brighter ones yet to_come, when to-morrow
nay roll on his coffin, and above his quict
rost, the sepulchral yew tremble in the wind!

Alas! if there is ought on earth which should,
subdue pride; which should rrake meu feel
that *the rich and the peor meet together, and
the Lord is the maker of them ally? it is the
grave! It is there resentment dies; revenge
and ambition are satiated¢ It is there, above
their urn of sorrow, man rmust learn, that
“Life is a torrid dday,
Pareh’d by the wind and «ung
And Death, the calm cool niglt,

When the weary dav is gone.”’

REMARKABLE PROPHECY.
In the archives of Bisle, there is a prophe~
cy by a hermit, Martin Zaduk; who died in
1768, at Solothurn, which says:
¢In Germany very hard times will arrivey
all trading and trucking will be destroyed,
and the want of money becoute general. The
weather will also change, and te quite diffe-
rent to what it used to be. The Turk will in
a short timne close all his land in Asia and Af-
rica. Constantinnple, the capitol of the T'u.'&
kish Empire, shall be indanger of being taken
withont drawing a sword.  All Persia, as
wélkds the greatMogul and the Moors, shall
embrace the Christian Religion. A great mo-
narch in Europe shall bring almost the whole
of Asia under his sceptre, locks and doors’,
will be opened to him every Where, and no
hostile powera shall be able to hinder his vic-
torious arms. Jerusalem sirall be taken, and
the Saracens entirely annfhilated. At Jeru-
salem will be found 2 mosque in a certain
placejand at sutfrise a now well shall be sunk,
and in so doing a four square stone, under
which a large vault will be discavered which
contains the treasure of King Solomon. I¢t.
will amount to the sum of 18,000,000,900 of
dugats; and the costly jewels ail objects of
antiquity shall be beyond all calculation.—'
‘When L’onstantinople shall be conguered, in
an old Greek palace detached, in clearing a

Who has not thought of the dark aund gloo-
abode of death—the sepulchre alike of the
proud king and the humble cottager, along
whose brow the cares and labour of years have
ose onl
in the care and.turmoil of ‘life’s blea
waste,” is the blessed ‘ ussurance, perchance
y immortality!{  There is somethio
in the silént precincts of the ‘narrow house
where all the undisturbed lie together—the
mighty and the noble’in sfate ma ificent in
their rain, and the one above wbose silent
breast and moplderinig form on storied monu-
rmbntér sepatthred pearblc tells haw he end-

ed hisigxistence—There is something I say,
in all this,. which woald bow the mighty to the

earth, and canse the hamble ‘alave to walk

cellar, a flat white marbie’stone shall be found,
whereon a cross with the name *Sophin Im-
ratriz’ is engraved.  Under this stone 2
arge silver box case shall be found, in which
are deposited gold and precious stones to the
amounf of 859,000,000 . ’

FRilial Affrction.~We ste an anecdots ja
our eXchange papers, in which itis'stated" that
an Irishman,. lpukingof his son Larry agsthe *
only ddtiful child he had, sHe’s & very alfec-
tionate, obeditnt boy,’ said’ he, ‘but beiig a’
little devilish on occasions, I have had to drat/
ik wnle:i:‘ug,’i_n my attewipts o do whick he’
F has knockytt mre downa timd or two, but-thes
dear ctéafifré, he never strikes or Xirks mej

as all my other sons'do, while /.ar
‘Honour g\'y’ Tather snd thy uo&m-

with a proud hearty axd kindle the sye belore

T o

dgys of thy youthd'
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